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Summary: I wasn't careful and now I'm paying the price 


Three strikes 

Please do not flame me or give me mean comments, this story hit me 
after a friend said " what if stoick seen hiccup flying with 
toothless?" I immediately started crying and ran to my computer and 
typed this up. THIS IS MY FIRST! 

three strikes 


strike 1 . i was seen 

I wasn't careful enough. I didn't cover my tracks. Astride seen me I 
tried to stop her, **just this one time** i with she would listen to 
me, she told Gobber, Gobber told my father, then he saw me fly 
through the air on the back of the black dragon called the Night 

fury, my father locked me in so he could kill toothless.! begged him 

not to, it wasn't a spell! he **would**n't listen' he is a viking' and 
vikings have stubbornness issues. He came home with a dragon heart in 
his blooded hand last night claiming he killed the night fury and 
that soon the spell it placed would be gone. _dad! it wasn't a spell. 

why did **you** do this to me!? this isn't **just** ! it 

wasn't a spell, why wont you **listen** ?_ 

strike 2. I call for him. 

I went to the cove to say good bye to toothless, the whole way there 
I called for him, and once I got to the cove and seen his broken 
bloodied body I broke into sobs and ran to him, the saddle and 
artificial tail fin was still there, covered in dark dry blood, the 
smell of death was so strong that a sane viking wouldn't go near it. 

But the pain in my heart was more, I ran to his body and did my best 



to convince myself it was just a nightmare, _ it's to real to live 

with, this must be a nightmare! why is this happening **to 

me** ? !_ 

strike 3. I want to be with him. 

no sharp things, no poisons, no ropes, nothing that would help me 
leave this horrible world behind came near me, so in the dead of 
night i stole from my room and to the cliffs near raven point, the 
place i found toothless, and now we will find each other again. The 
wind blew through my brown hair as i got closer to the edge, till 
finally, it was all over, _ill be there soon bud._ 
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End 
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